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6%. c Tbe c Tragedy of Othello 

beguile many ,and be beguil’d by one : Enter Cafl 

H e,when he heares of her, cannot refraine 
From che exceflc of laughter : h.re he comes : 

As he (hall fmik, Othello (h ill goe mad. 

And his vnbookifli iealoufie mull cdnfter 

Poore Cafsio's fmiles,geftures,and light behauiour, 

Quite in the wrong : How doe you now Leiutenant ? 

Caf Theyvorfer that you giuc me the.addition, 
Whofe want cuer, kills me. 

lag. Ply Dtfdemom well,and you are fare on’t. 

Now, if this fuite lay in 'Biancas power. 

How quickly fhoulo you fpced. 

Caf. Alas poore catiue. 

Oth. Looke how he laughes already, 

Jag, I neuer knew a woman lone man fo. 

Caf Alas poore rogue, I thinke indeed (he loues me, 
Otb. Now he denies it faintly, and laughes it out. 


Jag, Doe you heare Cafsio? 

Otb Now he importunes him to tell it on j. 

Goeto/wdlfaide. 

lag She giues it out that you final! marry her. 

Doe you intend it ? 

Caf Ha,ha,ha. 

Oth . Doe you triumph Roman,doe you triumph ? 1 

Caf I marry her ? what ? a Cuilorncc ; 

J prethce beare fome charity : to my wir* 

Doe not thinke it fo vnwholefome : h3,ha,ha. 

Otb. So s fo,fo,fb,thcy laugh that wins. 

lag. Why, the cry goes, that you ihall marry her, 

Caf Prethec fay true. 

Jag. I am a very villaine elfe. 

■ Oth. Ha you fcoar’d me ? well, 

Caf This is the monkies own giuing out 5 fne is pervaded I will 
marry her,out of her own loue and flattery .not cut of my promife. 
Otb . lagi beckons me, now. he bigins the flory. 

Caf She was heerc eucn now, (he haunts me in eucry place, I was 
tothcr day talking on the fea banke with cermncf'enetians^mi thi- 
ther comes this baufele/als me thus about my necke. 
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me,h3 > ha,ha. w rpes vponme jfohales, andpq 

Before me, looke where (he comes ? ¥ ° Branca, 

one, What doeyou 

by iiuclatnc M gau^Sre 00 ' you wane 

fook to take it ; I mull take o uc the“<5?. SS"" M W4S * fine 

€0®e when yoS are?KxVpr^y ° U may,ai1 y Wi ' !! not s 

her, after her* 

Caf I muff fljct*] rails i’tbe flreet die, 

"&• You fup there, 

„ , .C*f Yt s,{ intend fo* 

whti™'"' 1 ™ f chin “ “ I would very hint fptafce 

Caf Prethe come, will you? 

% Goe to fay no more. p ratr^ 

Ctb. Ho* (hall 1 murder him 7a go f 1 * 

ofk. Q Sr rCU ‘ ,e,h ° W he law 5^ « Ml vice f 

a (Wee t* xm.iaT nil * >ms 8 ' * *>* womao,aiairc woman 

^y>y«u>7iuafetgetthac ! 
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